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following repaired on leaving Florence, From the Pitti
Palace it could be reached by a subterranean passage
which was said to run under the houses of the Ponte
Vecchio, the Jewellers' Bridge.

On April 27, 1859, the Grand Duke and Duchess
left the fortress by a small postern gate and took the
road for Bologna in an ordinary carriage with but two
equerries. The secretary to the French Legation accom-
panied them. I think they went straight to Munich.

The first intimation which we received of the out-
break of the revolution in Florence was the firing of
guns and the shouts of the populace which reached
us at our villa although we were some distance from
the town. My father walked down to Florence to ascer-
tain what was happening. As soon as he had passed
through the gates he, to his fury, found himself hoisted
on the shoulders of a madly cheering crowd and carried
to our Legation.

The English in Florence had been officially requested
to maintain a strictly neutral attitude, a request which
my father had punctiliously observed. But he happened
to have put a red rose in his buttonhole, which with its
green leaves and a bit of white handkerchief showing
out of his breast pocket created the beloved tricolour.

This was interpreted by the imaginative Florentines
as an ingenious expression of sympathy, and they went
wild with delight.

Before the revolution anyone found in possession
of even a tricolor ribbon was arrested and at once made
an O.B.E. or something equally dreadful.

In due course Garibaldi, the idol of Italy and of